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CHAPTER XV.
The Lady's Shrift— Concluded.
wTuat there sbould be no. oiber carriere [lhan in mar-
finge | poesible for the women,

great Wd’
in tr bumbler depariments of fe. is ont'of i
L ouees which eall loudest for remedy ™ those sonin
Ml John Swmar

'y views nre every day driving distinguished,
anil l;..r:t. and o’ busiasie women into te pale of thut
church, which sifeiches ool its arms, sud suys, * Come
wato -, ye who are troubled, ye who are idle. a-d | will

give you fest und work’; and, !Wiligﬁfﬁ‘. sympainy and
resetenee, the relig umd ’

an we fivid notbiag of sl this for our women * Why
s Q:E'-hry \hus go oul from wmong us ?"'—Mrs Jameion.

Constance was awakened the uext morning
Iy that delicious sensation, which probably
comes 1o most of us twice or thrice in a life-
time, of a keart full of happiness, waiting only
fur the drowsy memory to rouse itself, walk in,
review its treasures, and take possession. The

exeept |

it seldom lasted long, and was often gone slmost
before one knew one had it; and it qngbt leave
her unhappy st the loss of it. He did not look
rds me, or make the slightest ap ma;;md

towa:
of what he said to me. (He was too well
for that, though he is one ef the most sincere

furpiture of the luxurious chamber around her
tuld her st ouce of her escape from hardship
ard toil; and then instantly rushed in the |
thought of Herman, Clasping her hands with |
an exclamation of thankfulness, she sprang |
from her bed, impatient to begin the day. She |
lowked for her clothes. On a chair beside her |
buuy the dreary black robe and the cross and
rosary. She turned from them with a shudder.
Then, with averted eyes, she put out her hand
fur the cross, pressed it to her lips with reverent
und remorseful tenderness, and hung it about
II\'l Thisd li'

* From this, at least, the anchor of my hope,”
murmured she, “1 will never be parted. It
shall lie on my heart till I lie in my coffin.
God grant that that may not be for many,
It is so beautiful to live! And
if | wear it henceforth, not without, but within,
I must nlso endeavor to bear it on my soul as
But. that robe, that black
wiiform of celibacy and orphanage, the pall of
all his hn|:|.r'|ln::s.1 and mine when last we met,
und met only to part—how can I ever put it
! It scems ill-omened! Ah! I could
uot have been worthy to wear it, or it would

wmany years !

well as on my hody.

on :rt;mh

ot look %o grim to me!”

Her soliloguy, was interrupted by a tap at the
door.  Annette, Mrs. Ronaldson's pretty jaunty
yaadroon maid, came in, smiling and spark-
ling with delight, charncteristic of her race,
balf st Constance's return, and half at the
finery with which her bandsome arms were
filled to overflowing—embroidered white skirts,
the freshest and finest sleeves and neckerchiefs
of wronght muslin, little daiuty caps and coifs,
and thres of the most yund:l'ul and tasteful
worning gowns, from Mrs. Ronaldson’s ward-
* Mistis, she send me when Mistis go
to mass, Mistis she say, * Annette, yOu go now,
in good  season, "cause, il don't fit, you got to
alter “fore breakfust ready, mind 1"’

Une of the dresses did fit. Mrs. Ronaldson
was tall aud wall formed, and it had bega made
when, baving just recovered from an illuess,
the was slenderer than usual. It happened
to be of the very prettiest shade of lavender,
the very hue to set off to the best adtamfu
Coustance’s clear bright tints, her black eurls,
piuk cheeks, and white, though not fuir, pol-
whed neck and forehead. “ Ky! look more
botterer on rrnmﬁ mistis, dan doss on Mistis
she-sef, now,” declared Annette; and so it did.
Constuuce nlways became her dress, as much
us her dress did her.  Pretty things looked [
prettier on her, and plain things pretty ; and if |
she wore a pair of gloves a single ovening, snd |
threw them by, one might know them afterwards |
by the trick of gruu:-:i'ui.m_-ss which her l.‘!\illl_\' |
hands had left in them. I

Anuette would have dressed her hair ;o but
#hie had not, just now, much to dress. A bor

robe

der of jetry curls, scarcely longer than Her- |
|

man's own, as 4 setting 1o her fine brow and
blueveined temples, were all that was to be
had
ler shoulder, comparing with them her own
frizely tresses, with an expression of sly tri-
wmph.  She sent Annette away. “ How pro-
voking !'" said she to lerself.  “ What will
Herwnn think ? It looks so masculine, and
elrong-minded, and horrid! 1 could find it in
wy beart to pull it, to make it grow quicker!
And, otherwise, 1 don't look so badly, for an
vx-nun ut the venerable age of two-and4wenty,”
suid Constance, as she gave hersell a gradual
twirl before the Psyche. * How perfect y love-
Iv! my dress, I mean. How sweet and congid-
erate of Aunt Cora! How I did despise such
trappings once, when 1 had them; but being
discontented with them, and contented without,
I find are two different things. 1 should pot
care for them now, however, if it were not
for Herman. O, this head! how shall | hide

sn ostrich, I've a great mind to put on my
cornichon again. No, it would look too absurd
with all these embroideries, and make me and
cvervbody remember what 1 want to forget, and
bave forgotten. This little muslin Mary Queon
ot Seots, now, with the rose-colored ribbons?
The very thing 1",

%o Herman thought, whisn he saw her an
hour after. She half Leen eaptivating enough
tor him in the sombre costame, which !n'ighl‘
cued by contrast the charms of her youth and
bewuty ; but it seemed to him, as well as to her,
like n ghostly barrier between them, and he
#us delightfully surprised to have it banished,
ind told her so, as they seated themselves agnin
iu the littde parlor, to chat away the morning
at their leigure.

* Borrowed

dumes,” andwered she. * This

dress is Aunt Cora’s ; but she has goue out to |

“hiptor me now. She makes everything easy
and pleasant to me. When I entered upon my
uoviciate, I gave her my jewels; and, she now
‘isists upon giving back to me, not them, for 1
4o not want them, and it would not suit my
present circumstances, not feelings dither, ex-
sctly, 1o wear them—but & large equivalent in
rendy money. I gave overything else to the
Church, Horman. I have hodlingl for you

but mvself” i |
" Nothing but an infinite treasurk? That
will satisfy me tolerably for the ot. I have
between two and three lhol-nm 8 & year,
very much at your service; and iflyou need
wore, T fattor myself that i shall able to
keep my-

i-nlr;:__it. It does uot cost me much
Eell.

I have learned, tob, not a little to my sur-
prise, how little I can live upon. A'good les-
SOL, 18 1t not 7—not the only one, I hope, which
I have learned in wy new grave school ; but I
have not explaiued to you yet how 1 came to

enter into it. | told you that I saw the two
sisters go hy ? "
“Yer"

“1 did k ard usuall ‘IBP“WP‘-'!'M ]Iel'! ¥
did. !_;m_».n::s ltl-‘:;::e:h ;(m th‘;’ne’lnrAf:ur m*r:el' ticularty, th n-uin I g oy e
you understand her preu.?iiomgt’nly, I fangy— | it twice or ]
?IE:“}?L useful woman, I.ngh‘ uaint and od mﬁm
e, Coromn. Bathlomew of Coniaio|  SESRSASISS, .
1S w o tion. & pase, ‘
Wonderful as the beauty of her form and face . '.‘.‘.."&‘.“..'.:'.-n:
T”E-lm her age, they were nothing to that of And aztdrﬁm:u—,
“¢ Character and life. She slways reminded iy
me of those lines of Scott, which

: read o
Clara sud me opnce—don't you nn’::bcr? we
Were sitting in the library :

= Whaere, durling of each heart
Prom uil the yoo e

Youth «f Sieily,
= lie reured 1o OOI" .

© i'as young, wealthy, beautiful, and belaved ;
aud her first sorrow, ul{a told me, was parting
from ber family ; but, from the earljest fimed that

and sho saw _Annetie, in the glass, over |

and penetrating persons I ever saw, and can
tell you home truths enough, if you ask him for
them.)  But his words seemed to wake an echo
in me; and, before 1 knew it, out came some
simple little speech id confirmation of them,
‘Yes, indeed !’ I belieye, was all I said.. He
smiled humaredly, as if he was half
pleased, half-surprised, at my earnestness, and
mused a few minutes.

“Mammy came and took Jenny, to put her
to bed; and‘then ho drew his chair up beside
ming, snd devoted himself to my entertainment
for an hour, showing himself not like a priest
then, but like a high-minded gentleman, scholar,
philosopher, and man of the world in the best
sense of the term—thatof a mndwho l::nbu t.:a
world, not by being led blindfold by it, but by
seeing throuyh it. He is a man of goti worlds,
in short. Tﬁougb he never forgot the gentle-
ness and courtesy due_from man to woman,
he gave out his mind as freely in talking with
me, a4 if he had been converding with an eaul
in intellect and information; and that, Her-
mau, is, I think, the rarest compliment which
your gex ever pays to mine. [A compliment
too, Miss Constance, which, as the bishop was
shrewd enough to know, an intell .'
seldom faila to appreciate.] He did not tire
me out, as some men who congider themulw_zn
‘gifted in conversation’ do, by hurling big

eories al my head ove after another, as fast
as I could parry them, or haranguing solomnly
and endlessly on one subject in a drawing-room,
as if he was in a lecture-room, nor keep the
floor to himself. On the contrary, he took care,
I could see, to make me bear my full part. He
listened respectfully and apparently with in-
terest to me, and then would either clinch my
ideas with one pithy, pointed sentence of his own,
or attack them playfully, and make me defend
them before he wounld yield. In this manner
we Tan, sometimes a-ilt, sometimes abreast,
through a long course of literature, sculpture,
painting, and music; while I did not. know
which to admire most, his wit, elogquence, in-
formation, breeding or benevolence. At last
we came upon architecture, where he had to
have the field to himself, for I knew nothin
it; but he begged leave to bring some fine

hotographs, which he had, of foreign eathe-
Srnla, for me to look over, and gave me a de-
seription of St. Peter's, and the Miserere in the

Sistite Chapel, which was“a perfect popm.~ I
dreamed of them all night !

“That _evening hsd'iﬁm a sort of onsis in
the dry desert of my life. When it was over, |
was surprised to find how cheered and imter-
eated I had bmn-—l-nrriluki out ofl;nrni!f, o;
rather into lometh‘ ike my old self.
remember, when 1.1 K ke the next morning,
dull again, and hopeless as nsual, I said to my-
self, Now I know exactly how those old saints
at Jerusalem, who ‘came out of their graves
and appeared unto many,” must have felt, if they
were put back into them again. The bisho
came again, however, the very next week, an
brought his magnificent photographs ; and Aunt
Cora and | drew him on, by our intereést and
attention, to give us quite a charming lecture
upon them, full of antiquarian lore, and of that
sort of enthusiastic reverence of which he is so
full. After that, he was here 5 good deal. He
had been Aunt Corn’s director ever since she
was twelve years old, and was therefore quite
intimate in her household. Hither she, or his
own penetration, must have given him a hint
that all was not quite at peace within me, and he
was a8 kind and attentive to me as a father to
a suffering daughter.

“At last, she gave Jenny a children’s party,
and invited three or four of the grown-up sisters
of the smallest children to accompany and take
cure of them. Jenny wanted a fortune-teller :

and Aunt Cors gave Annette five dollars to get |

herself up & costume like that of the Sybil in
the drawing-room.  You have no idea how well
she did it, nor how picturesque she looked. We

ﬁ“w her a little wotherofpearl and gilt cas-
et, with two compartments in it, one contain-

|

ing little serolls of colored paper, with fortunes
written on the ingide for the boys, and the other
As, of course, she
it? 1 could almost run it into the sand, like l could not read, we told her to prete'nd that she
uot speak, and merely to give out the

papers in silence, as the children marched be-
fore her for them, two and fico; as she did, very
deftly and prettily. Aunt Cora hid her in the
recess of & window, with the purple curtains let
down straight before her to the floor; and
through them, I suppose, she availed herself of
the privilage of peeping, till the clock struck
eight ; when she erted them, and stood reveal-
mysterious, creating an im-

similar ones for the girls.

could

. gorgeous an
mense sensation.

each would have been enough ;

ing o dress.

she could. She was disa

to want; biit she took it kindly,
and said that perhaps, as & last
Henry would write some.

it. When the time came, however,
of little orange, purple, scarlet, and
fam, meﬂf 4 - -7y S

fouhd, when the children
to read, had verses in them

ier than mine
or I

In the bottom there were several en
gold and silver
older girls.

memory was a

of

“Aunit Corn hoped that T would write the |
fortunes—a couplet of ammini doggrel for
ut I put it off |
for two or three days, forgot it, and did not |
think of it again till Anvette came with her
empty casket, at five o'clock on the fated after-
uoon, when I bad u headache, and was just go-
I sat down for half an hour, and
‘ seribbled off twenty or thirty as fast as I could;
but then | had to go to m
poor aunty in the lurch, to find the rest where
pointed ; for she ex-
Eeﬂed, at the least, forty hitle guests ; and what |
alf of them had, the other half would be sure

toiletle, and left

thanked me,
last resort, Uncle
So I left the busi-
ness on her hands, and thought no more about

the supply

nexhaunstible ; and some of them,

brought them to me

than any Uncle Henry could
write, and in a hand I"did not know.” When
all the children knew their doom, Annette sa-
laamed to Aunt Cora, and withdrew, after giv-
ing her the casket. It was not even yet empty.

of

per; and she gave them to us
ine had within it these lines
written in that unknown hand : [Constance's
perfect library. She could

“:'F‘?ﬁ mﬁ?_ .
M.hﬂ?xu _Mﬁl‘\biwn
[T heir ubows, for its oo < n
I%hl‘fh?nh nl:'c.mhnlwﬂat.
|And 108 reioeed ewnll @5tk Saake,

JANd B1 WNEWCTID g MU rmar

whole, once, twice, thrice. It surprised and
punl;:l ms, and gave me & glimpse of myself,
such as I had never had . T had no ob-

jeetion to being told that T was proud. (I think |

we are many of us more vain of our faults than
of our virtues, Herman! Just as the courtiers
overlooked Prince Nosey's pretty other foatures,
and said to him, ‘It is & most princely and be-
coming thinf to have se huge a nose!’ Satan
says to us, ‘It is & most becoming thing, and a
';_Lr:?!o!' a peculiarly noble nature, to have so
idious a sensitiveness, reserve so invincible,
haughtiness so unap, ble, and so sover-
eign & contempt for all those less favored by
birth, fortune, and education, than ourselves!
In short, arrogance, quickness of temper, and
exclusiveness, are the indisputable patent of
inherent nobility !’ and, as with his royal high-
ness, 0 it is with us: until we acknowl
our blemishes to be blemishes, we cannot
ﬁ:m them ; andfthnt is the ::;aon, I sup-
y Why 80 many of us ¢ em with us
?I;Fme mt.lher worlzl, and, ‘:3 it is too late,
when our fleshly disguises are stri off, be-
hold ourselves, {nd'gnum beheld by lz;:n, ugly
fiends.) However, there was & rather different
view from mine taken here of my pet peces-
dillo. ‘Cold! self-involved! thsnkr;.l P
those little adjectives we}a intended for me, 1
thought them specimens of pretty plain speak-
ing; and it was not every one from whom I
was disposed to tuke them in good rﬂ. Then,
careloss and hurried as versification was,
there was a suggestion in the last stanza which
startled me like & hidden door suddenly opened
beforo me, through the hlank stone wall of m
future, showing me & long solomn vista, ligh
from above; and at its end lay paradise. While
I read, and wondered, and pondered, the bish-
op, who had been present in his most genial
moodall the evening, merry-making and making
merry, like a ln{ful shepherd among the little
lsmbs of his ﬂpoc , 8poke at my elbow :

“*The answer of the a?
make it out?’

“‘Its words, but not its meaning, nor its
author. Can you help me, sir ?’ said 1.

_“He took it from me, and slowly read it to
himself. ‘So this came to you!’ he ssid st
length. ‘A coincidence ! as'your enlightened
Protestants would say. What & su itious
old Catholic like me would rather call & provi-
dence!’

“*You have seen it before ?’

*““ Certainly ; I wrote it,’ he replied, with the
utmost frankness. ‘Lcame in at twilight, to
miake amwemenu for the magic lantern, as 1
promised Mrs. Ronaldsos, :mﬁ.l found her in
perplexity about the fortunes’

““Which 1 promised to furnish, and for-
got'——

“He bowed and went on, ‘ That fact she did
bt think it necessary to mention. I mecept
your candid confession as your penance, and
absolve you. I wrote the required number,
snd this among them’

“* And thought of me ?’

“ ‘I have often thought of you lately, and with
much solicitude and sympathy. You do not
complain ; but it is the duty ofthe physician of
the soul, as well as the physician of the body,
to learn to interpret the dumb signs of !rpwc‘:
less suffering. My skill has seldom been so
baffled as in the study of your case. It cannot
be a common one, for you are not a common
woman. Without some aid from you, I shall
vever, I begin to fear, understand it. Of thus
much I am certain : girl as you are, you are
snssiug, alone and in silence, through grief and

espair which might drive a strong man mad ;
&nd 1 am also sure that, if you would allow me,
1 could relieve and save you, because the holy
church has balm for overy wound. However,
if T bad known that these verses were to fall to
your share, I might certainly have toned them
down to advantage. “ Flat and shallow!” your
stateliness is an{thiug but that; I must have
been thinking of the river, rather than of you,
when I wrote it. I had no right to say mytging
of the sort to you, T was hurried, and had just
come from the confessional, and forgotten to
lay aside the trick of plain spesking; and, in
short, you will forget the unlucky serawl, will
you not, and forgive an old friend for an unin.
tentional, acknowled and deplored offence?’
said he, with touching humility, crushing the
paper to a ball in his hand, and taking aim
with it at the fire.

“*No,’ cried 1, springing forward to inter-
cept them, ‘1 cannot find it in my heart to
waste things so rrscioua as forgiveness and for-
getfulness. I will neither pardon an imaginary
offence, nor forget a prophecy so far above my
hopes or deserts. * Right ?’ you have a right
to say anything to me that I need to hear ; or,
if you have not, I will give you one! Spesk
plainly to me ; I can bear it.” Faulty I may be,
must be, but not wesk—or, at least, not alto-
gether weak ; for, as you have seen, or I would
not have told you, I know how to suffer, and to
suffer v silence. Flatterers are many ; friends are
few. Probe my heart, if you will—but gently,
for its wounds bave rankled long, and satisfy
yourself that they are incurable. I will endeavor

Cannot you

| o welcome the pain, for the sake of the charity

which prompts you to inflict it.’

“ He paused and considered. n he said,
‘ When can I see you? It is too to hegin
anything to-night.’

* f Name your own time. All times are alike
to me now.'

“*Poor child! No, I will not. To know
when I was coming would only make you ner-
vous. ullel‘ me l:j!;mn I can. T shall be
particularly busy all this week, but perhaps in
the course of next, or t.klle wﬁrnﬁarp, I
way find you disengaged. If you are not, you
can send me away again. You are not st all
subject to sudden illness ?’

“¢Not at all.’

“‘If you should be ill, or mest with any dan-
gerous accident, you would not fail to send for
me instantly 7'

i is no one on whose sympathy and
wupport should more confidently rely.”

‘Nor anybne to whose rescue I should
hasten s0 anxiously. Send afier me, wherever
I am. 1 shall leave word at my house, when-
ever I leaye it, where I am going, until I have

|

PN e (M
ﬁir!yﬁ_ll:iekol‘i: At all events, fall sick 1

—— — —

did, from what cause ;oﬂu';md,uoﬁonn
I could lose mysell in a foverish slumber, 1

granite cubes, pentagons, hexagons,
g and detngarie ~rers Bk s & ook
ed at successively having more and blunter an-

and huger and sides than its

ighbors—piled up to the around 1o the
ﬂmn, unnddownlgthe cen.t?:' Athn,mn
I had fully possessed myself of their grim indi-
viduality, and they themsel i
they mﬁnrb:nchmdmnehfw:;
like so many bli t sentient i
beg.nliuﬂ.l'{ and tumble grittil 'ymdomvum
suother, and finally over me ; when the hard,
biank, horror its climax, and I awoke

screaming.’
[ro BE coxTiNyED.]
NPERISI
[Copyright seeured acconting 1o law.]
For the National Era.

JASPER: A ROMANCE.

BY EDWARD SPENCER.
YL |

How Mr. Classic Changed His Lodgings.

When we apply the epithet “ Boockworm " 1o
Plato Classic, A. M., we haye sufficiently char-
acterized him. Books, their production and
their consumption, their age, cpndition, and
current price, were his chief, almost his whole
concern. Secondarily, however, this matter of
price involved him in certain other relations.
Price and value, those stumbling-blocks of the
8conomists, relatively equalized themselves in
Plato Classic’s thinking far otherwise than they
do at the Bourse. A book’s price was a thing
ho did not consider at all ; its value to himself,
for merits perhaps recognisable only by himself,
was the point of view he acted from. Money,
aotes, gold, silver, what are they, in comparison
with this glorious manuseript, this superbly-illu-
minated Black-Letter, this rarest Editio Prin-
ceps? The merest inconceivable dross 1oa sun-
lighted Golconda! What if I do, like Deside-
rius Erasmus, want & mew coat? Have T not
far greater need of this new Exegesis ? What
if the butcher do refus¢ turther credit till his
bill be paid? Is mest to be preferred before
this Critical Examen ? By no means, and so
the money (of which there never had been at
any time an exceeding great store) slipped
away faster even than the books came in, and
Plato dined in a threadbare coat upon tea and
crackers, while, daily, new volumes eumbered
his shelves.

This could not last. He was in debt, and,
though he could do without meat, the butcher
would not do without his money. Plato’s house.
keeper, also, a faithful enough woman, found
that, however she wight like her place, it was
impossible for her at once to do without money
and without food. S0 one day she roused owr
bookworm out of his studies, and, dusting the
room with & vehemence that nearly smothered
herself as well as Classic, propounded to himi a
clear and plain statement of the cuse.

“ You see now, Mr. Classic,” said she in con-
clusion, “this won't do. If things go on in this
way, you will starve. If you don't pay the bills
more promptly, you will not get anybody to
trust you ; and if you can't get anything to eat,
I want to know what good all this lumber's go-
ing to do you?” And here she banged away,
so energetically with her dusting-cloth, that she
tumbled a heavy, musty-looking folio prone to
the floor. Mr. Classic sprang to his feet in terrible
dismay, ‘Eiekad the w:}:uma reverently up, wiped
it off with great care, and restored it to its place,
exclaiming the while—

“For Heaven's sake, my good woman, de not
do that again. Be more moderate and circum-
spoct, at book, 8o roughly handled by you,

is worth its weight in gold. It is the famous
Florentine Homer, published under the auspices
of Lorenzo the Magnificent, and edited by the
learned Demetrius of Crete, Anno Domini
fourteen hundred and sighty-eight. It is a mon-
ument of the typographic art, and the only per-
fect copy in the country.”

is, Mr. Clagsic ; but all I've got to say is,
book's worth its weight in gold, you'd better
sell it, and pay your just debts; if you don't,
you'll be 8 monument. Why, the peoplo begin
to talk about you real shameful even now; and
it does look bad to see a minister of the Gospel
throwing his money sway in tomfooleries, when

bill and buy himself & new coat.”

Mr. Classic groaned piteously.

that new coat and that butcher's bill were freé-
nent subjects for the exercise of worthy Mrs,
Keyes's volubility.

“Mrs. Keyes,” said Plato, spiritedly, * no one
shall have cause to complain that I have dealt
unjustly with them. Let me hear no more of
this. That butcher's bill shall be settled next
week ; and ss for my coat,” eyeing that garment
with affectionate regard, "* consider that «
matter in which I am entitled to consult my
own sense of propriety.”

Mrs. Keyes hustled out of the room, vary
much miffed indeed, and Plsto, after several
unsuccessful attempts to read, laid bis book
down, and, lighting a pipe, went out into his
shady garden to soliloquize among his flowers,
his invariable custom when laboring under sny
mental perturbation. This was & truly lament-
able state of things, thought our poor Plato, that
a man of his hlﬁiu, one who had but & single
luxury, and was in all things else frugal oven to
parsimony, a man, too, of property—should have
to deprive himself of the one source of pleasurs
he had in life. Truly sad it was, indeed, 1o see
aspirstions so limited cut short by want of
means. Yet it is always so. If we conguer
one world, we cannot find means to get at
another. If we desire a quarto, we must con-
fine ourselves to an octave or a duedecimo.
Ab, life, what is it but a series of disappoint-
ments and rebuffs ? or, if it suit you hetter, a
series of corrections and reproofs ?” But because
we go into the fire, are we therefore Furgad of
our dross, and converted into gold of hundred
carat purity? Pshaw! we singe our hair, and—
get ourselves wigs forthwith.

Plato, we have said, went into his en.
or impatience, or when he needed in say way
to be calmed or consoled. He thenght zf his

as Bacon wrote of it: “God Almighty

planted a garden; and, indeed, it is the
purest of human pleasures; it is the :

refreshment tothe spirits of man ; without which,

buildings and palaces are but bandi 5
and & man shall ever ses when )
to civility and elegaucy, men come to build
stately, sooner than to finoly ; ns if
ning were the greater etion.” It was
worthy pastor’s chief delight, after reading,
to walk his flowers, watch their growth,
their bloom, their maturity, them, and

cultivate intimate and friendly relations with
them. “God's gift to man in
planted, 5ir,” he would
takably mtended for man's de
heaven-beauties of the
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JSfound myself'in a wilderness of mere huge, hard, |1

i

“1 don't know what sort of monument that |

he can't even lay by enough to pay a butcher's | felt

| Are these

difficul
sioned him very great

lady,
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“his passi
plement of his passion for
‘were emphatically micro-
@ to view the world in dpeci-
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parcelled and labelled, Through his

he was wont ts commune with humanity's

and in philosophi
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al lrueuce would
“awed hinr. Through
oA e i vy

r, er prim &
nd quietly mniling.
nature’s sublime
the mi-

rily
glow
walk among leaf ‘and blossom,
a3 to old friends, plucking
y smoking Lo $tu ion
bug or eaterpillar there. In & eon-
mood to the desolation about him, Plato
walked in his garden, and pondered over his

Mr. Classie's Endah was a small one, a very
small one, and his people were even poorer in
spirit than they were in numbers, The fact is,

r. C. was dot a spirited preacher; he wrote
sufficiently well, possessed an admirable style
for an oh{onu essay, and was 4 man of much
penetration in erudite matters, but his manuer
aud delivery were very bad, and he had no more
ides of the requisites to a popular sérmon than
Mrs. Keyes had of the Porsonian type. Con-
sequently, when he assumed his parish, the ves-
try had effected a compromise with him. They
were not to complain of his oratorical deficien-
cies, of which he was humbly conscions, and
he, on the other hand, was not to eall upon
them for any salary, except so much as he
mi require, over and above his income.
This, the vestry said to themsslves, was enough
and more than enough for a man of his habits;
and 5o it would have been, could he only have
gotten the upper-hnd of his bibliomania. He
wad the ownerof a very nice little farm of some
two hutidred acres, for which he got a very
Ennd rent, and on which his parsonage was

uilt. But beoks were more fascinating to him
than thoughts of houris to the dying glmlem.
and his rents were usually gone before the first
quarter of the year had passed. In the extrem-
ity to which the sharp words of Mrs. Keyes had
swakened poor Plato, he immediately recalled
the ferms of his bargain with the vestry. Sure-
1y, here was &n oceasion just such as was con-
templated in the agreement. He had not pre-
viously called upon them ; this was his first em-
barrassment, and they would of ecourse only ask
him to name the amount of his requirements,
and pay it over immediately. With thoughts
as complacent as these, therefore, did Mr. Clas-
sic attend the next meeting of his vestry, and
lay his case before them. There were eight
solid well-to-do members of his flock resént,
any one of whom could have given Plato a
check for the amount he asked, without feeling
it at all. Not so, however, did they nct. They
asked time to t{eliberau, and, to do 8o more
freely, requested Plato to walk about for a while,
and leave them to themselves. Bewildered,
our learned man retired, and the eight speci-
mens of solidity, with intelligent glances at sach
others' faces, began to compare notes. The re-
sult of their consultstion was this :

It is likely Mr. Classic will requirer a salary
henceforth, unless he sell his books and cease
to purchase others. He is such a poor preacher
that it will be next to impossible to raise a
maintenance for bim from the parish at large.
Therefore, the burden of his support will fall
upon vs of the vestry. Consequenty, (a legiti-
mate sequence, this, when the pocket is touch-
ed,) wo ought cither to require him to sell his
books, aud live within his income ; or, we ought
t secure & minister eloquent enough to preach
s salary out of his congregation. Q. E. D.

Many a poor fellow has been driven to the
wall by just such a course of reasoning as this.

A more innocent, unsuspicious man than
Plato Classic never lived. He had no ideas
whatever respecting business—not by any
means do we intend, however, that the reader
shall conceive of him as belonging to the Har-

old Skimpole order of genius, for he was as high-
| p P g

toned and honorable as he was unsuspecting—
but, still, there was a refined delicacy of feeling

if the | about him, a something intuitive, thut answered

in place of the sagacity and quick discernment
other men acquire by contact with the world,
and these gualities must have been terribly
dulled, indeed, if he failed to be wounded ut the
way in which his vestry received him, on
being summoned back into their presence. He
at many of the questions propounded to

| him were personal, and meant o offend him,
Evidently | as—What 1s the awount of vour debts ?

What
is the amount of your income? What are the
necessary expenses of a man of your habits,
living as you do? Then, what becomes of the
balance of your income over your requirements ?
ks mecessary to you in your pro-
fossion ns & minister of the Gospel and rector
of a country parish? Have you, tllmn, any right
to call upon us for aid in the purchase of luxu-
ries, and such luxuries, too, as necessarily tend
to divert your attention from parochial duties?
Ought we to pay these debts, so needlessly and
improperly incurred ; or, rather, ought not these
books, these eauses of your difficulties and em-
barrassments, these vanities, so unseemly in a
wan of your sacred office, to be first forfeited—
thus giving you the power to redeem your credit
by the same means which have doue it injury?
Artfully enough put, these quéries were, But
Mr. Classic broke through their meshes with a
tlashing eye and an indignant burst :

“ Enough, gentlemen, euvough. I will pay
my debts myself. Sell my books, indeed! At
least you will credit me with the fact that |
bave not indulged myself in these * luxuries ' and
these °vanities' at yowr expense. Sell my
hooks, indeed ! "

And he retired from the meeting very much
heated and exasperated. The vestry had very
effectually “brought his nose to the grind-
stone,” but he was a man of o muach spirit to
permit them to keep it there. That very even-
ing he put into the post office, directed to the
vestry, a letter resigning his charge of the par-
ish, and, strange coincidence! on the following
morning received one from that respectable
body, expressing their expectation that he wul.ald
resign in favorof a younger and more active

Thither he always resorted in moments of anger | man.

He was not tardy in mmplm with their
wishes. He bad for some time a standing
offer for his farm in cash, and this offer he now
closed with, received the money, paid off all his
creditors, dismissed Mrs. Keyes with a blessing
and & largesse, and made ions for his
immediate removal to the eity.  There was one
sttending this, however, that ocea-

lexity. His books
he was to take with him, and there they were,
most carefully and affectionately bestowed in

those boxes—but his flowers, his precious, his

darling flowers, what was he to do with them ?
He could wvot take them with him to the city,
but he could not sell them, nor give them away.
No,indeed ; he would as soon part with his books

| a8 with these jewels. ‘He was bappily relieved
| of his perplexity, however, -

by one of his parish
Miss E.nth Congreve by
a frequent vis-
had been instructing

very pleasantly in the mysteries of botany. This

was enly become u very
h_ber-louofﬂonr:——

o h’l“ shat with toried beaut
The floor 'a-lu‘:.:qh tespelate " i joe

to heir beauties to the Miss Ruth, then, being skilled in the science,
gbﬂuu Mwﬁem:rﬁl;mlﬁmnud horticulture, was
coquette? Never—it a perversion of God's [lﬂ‘ to save poor Plato much anxiety. For,
ﬂ" It is probable that Plato would have [ when on paying one of his last visits at the
i i rmd:lthus _ .w‘hh ﬂaon?“ﬂ:‘:o:ﬁegun:::,

o witness the queenl in which | ve's w spirit con-
mw 3 ’“ta__ hhmm&ewhdepri{b—hem

them in

. el 2
pp by e g g e
pupil spoke up immedi
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“Why me with
them, n’o;hiug will give me more than
to be their hostess, and attend for you.

Our garden is large, and has o warm expo-
sure, and there is room in my little conserva-
tomﬂle more delicate plants.”
's eyes fairly glistened.
But, my dear nglnd?' they will be n
great deal of trouble to you''——

“Oh, no -indndl i:dedl ove to attend to fow-
ers, and, besides, oecupation, to m
thoughts buzé'm that " —ghe pnuk::p nng
glanced at father—“now that you are
going away, and my studies discontinued.”
toriIA“d this m;&mt bei:;n thus satisfac-

y o packed himself up, paid
mon, sud removed, bag and
city. Here he rented furnished | hrqe
enough to accommodats his books and himself,
and n entertaining the de-

liberate intention of ing for the press
his h-gwumphm@:ply-ponmd

“

, to the

work, * Additions and Emendations to Her-

man's De Mefris, with an Excursus upon errors
in the received opinions in regard to the Di-
amma, and how far it is to be traced in the
omerie Poems.” Whut! and is-all this study,
this diviag “deeper than ever plummet sound-
ed” into antiquity, but preparatory to such s
result, o something that hath wot life enough
in it to breathe one slightest daw-drop upon
the most insignificant eornssuof that mighty
wirror, bumanity? Why not? Read what
the poet says:
* Thut low man seeks a litde thing to do,
Sees it and doos it ;
This bigh mun, with u great thing w pursue,
Dien ere he knows i1
That low man goes on adding one 10 one,
His bhundreds soon biu:
This high man, aiming at « million,
M an unit

Let him go on, then, telling us how to read
Atreidhs te Fanaz, efc, and the philosophy
thereof, in quietness; he has found something
to do, “ and he doeth it." Go thou, and men
shall not blame thee if thou dost likewise.

But Mr. Classic's money bothered him, He
had some few thousand dollars remesing o
him from the sale of his farm, and he did not
know how to dispose of it. Doubtless his great
work would pay him a handsome income, when
it came out; but the day of publication was
yet uncertain, and he must have money in the
interim. 8o he would invést it, and in stocks,
by which method he would probably be abla to
add to the sum, {nrha even dongle it The

or innocent! Into what a t spider web

id he then venture his I'Qlfr“'.iusll Such

as Plato should be hedged within soma cow-
pound of books, from whence it shall be alto-
gether impossible to leap out, as farmers fence
out. their scarlet-hating bulls in' rutting time,
lest they do harm to themselves or to others.

Well, Plato placed his dollars in the hauds of
a broker, and’ receiving in return certain well-
engraved certificates of stock in an unprece-
dentedly prosperous Mexican mining company,
sut down in grest conteut to his work. This
progressed slowly, but surely, said he, “ and slow
and sure is the only way for the genuine scholar
to work.” Then he wanted some more books,
and his balauce of ready money went to pay for
them, Somehow, in a few months, his debts
had grown more rapidly than his magnum opus ;
he was improvident ; his bookseller's bLill was
large, and so was his landlord's. Doubtloss,
by this time, the prophesied rise had taken
place in the mining stock ; so ho uffered & sharo
or two for sale, expecting to receive enough
from the inereased value to pay off all his debts,
and then to reinvest the balance. Alas! his
scrip was only so much waste paper. He was
penniless.  Why prolong the tale? Thunder-
struck at first, ha recovered hope as he thought
of his book. A few days, and he would com-
plote the first volumo. The publishers would
Jump at such a work, so learned, so clear, so
elegant in its digplay of eritical acumen. But
no one would even look at his M88.  One pub-
lisher informed him that the style would not
suit the public. Had be any popular sermons
that could be put together mnﬁ:r some taking
title, as “ Balm for Bruised Hearts,” “ The Dew
of Hermon : a Series of Sermons of Consolation,”
&c., &c.?  Plato remembored his recent bitter
experience. Pepular Sermons! He shook bis
head sadly. Religious memoirs, then? death-
bed scenes of Godly youth, of sainted female
spirits 7 Such lhingu were all the go now, and
would pay him well, if he counld cateh the proper
vein, But Plato knew naught of humaunity,
snve through the medium of hooks, and he felt
that it wasx beyond his power to compass the
roligio-sentimental style. He was in a desperate
strait. The bookseller wanted his pay. The
landlord could not afford to waitlonger, What
tdo? Everybody suggested his books. The
landlord got an awctioneer to appraise them

rivily, and coutioually dinned in Lis onry the
kjn him) enormous valustion set upon them.
The bookseller offered to guarantee him a large
sum upon them, even to make a vulmir.lornlhg
advance, il he would authorize their sale. But
that was impossible. Booner his life-blood than
his books.  And he delved away more industri-
ously than ever at his work, trusting to find a
market for it somewhere, and finally relieve
himself. Meantime, he boped to supply his
resent necessities by reviewing for certain
earned journals to which he intended making
application. But this did not suit his creditors.
agnum opus was a myth in their eyes, and
they much questioned whether review-writing
would be responsible for more than tea ana
crackers. So, while he worked, they also be-
gtirred themselves. They put their bills in court,
Judgment went against him by default, execu-
tions were gotten out, and our poor bibliomaniac
awaked one fine morning to find his darling
books in the Sheriff"s hands, and advertised for
publie sale on a certain day.

A more miserable man than Plato Classic
now was could not easily have been found. Hix
books were wife and children, bread and meat,
to him. He had parted with kis flowers, but
how could he tear himself from these dearer be-
cause more constant compauious? His very
blood would dry up into dust, if he had o live
debarred of their familiar presence. But what
was to be done ? He wandered abouat the streets
like one lost, asking himself that question con-
tinually, and finding no practicableanswer. Even
the magnum opus was laid aside for the present,
and the wretched bibliomaniase, almost & real
maniac now, puzzled his distracted brain with
vainest considerations in regard to the question
of ways and means.

Only one day more, and his darlings were to
he torn away from him ; were to be exposed be-
fore a vulgar, inappreciative mob ; to be rudely
thumbed by dirty hands ; to be cried and jested

upon by a coarse, vulgar, auctioneer, tod
at his desk, poor Plato was en‘uﬁd in an st
tempt to draw up a list of those he wished to

have spared ; a most difficult and painful task
for him who loved them all 80 well ; and he was
%o deeply absorbed that he did not hear the door
open, nor the rustle of female garments, until a
clear, beautifully-modtlated voice nceosted
him :

“ Do I interrupt you, Mr, Classic?”

Then he torned, and beheld a stately lady in
his room—a very stately, handsome lady—wha
held out her hand to bim, and before whom he
bowed humbly, exclaiming, with embsrrass-
ment ;

“ This is an unexpected pleasure, indeed, Mrs.
Fleming.”

After a few words of commonplace, Jasper's
mmhudmufmmhermﬁmsamiﬂp-m
and, handing it to Mr. Classic, asked him if
did not refer to bim ? !

Poor Plato! The tears came into his oyes
as he read the advértisement—* Sheriff'y sale
of valuable books!"” and he bhumbly snswered
in the afirmative.

“ Are you, then, selling your books? I have
always thought, ﬁo-].hlt lhmuwhmd my hus:

and my-—and Jasper say, were
to them ever to l.hhio:t part-

!.nom-l::h h
mgl:u‘ith—ﬁumchuiu! Poor Plato!
“No, madam. I am compelled to sell, in

the

all the world.

him from the prosecution of
which he was indefatigable,

American Republica
and periodicugu, and :
tions and meetings. He was enabled to do sll
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Westeru towns generally, but so fur as it was «
new expariment of social life, it failed.

Mr Owen was the author of several books on
socinl science, the A)rincipnl of which were the

give Mrs. Fleming an inkling of how matters
nood.’ She uttered some phrases of condolence,
told him not to be too much annoyed at his mis-
fortunes, and then rose to go.

“1 will see my lawyer, Mr. Classic, and get | ¥ New Moral Worl wherein he discussed his
bim to call w you this evening. 1 think it | doctrines at length, in a simple and unpretend
yuite p that he ean manage to save your ing sfyle, but with congiderable clearness and
books from being sucrificed, if vou will allow vigor, He was, in fact, & monomaniac on the
him to your actions. He is an excellent subject of socinlism ; he talked of nothing else,
man iness."” wrotd of nothing else, lived for nothing else ;

“ Anything that I chn conscientiously do, Mrs. | and, in nlmost any other cause, might have

compelled success.  Even in that he would have
ducceeded to a moch larger extent, if he had
sot connected the practical provisions of it with
a4U CPronepus phi]ust)p!'?', and an avowed disbe-
lief in Christanity. The latter, however, to-
wards the close of his life, he yielded, through
i | the influence, it is said, of the ¢ spiritunl " com
“ Have you heard from Jasper yet, Mrs. | munications.
Fleming 7" | Mr. Otren's last work was an ."Lutohiugﬂpl‘l{.
The stately, handsome lady grew slightly, | which sheunds in the most interesting details
very slightly, pale, and pmbably,i:d her gloves | of his career.
nger-

Fleming,” said Plato, overjoyed at this new hope i
that came to him in iﬁs hourof darkest despair,
“1 will willingly, ly do! and, madam, |
sincerely thank you for your kindness and coun-
sel, whatever the event.”
Then, as he vpened the door for her, he ask.

been off, one might have noticed her H¢ was o man of the kindlicst nature, sin-
nnils whiten, so tightly constricted seemed her | cere| sud truthful, and of the most unreserving
hands, but she answered, in an unchauging | Hl'mﬂ'ud‘il'\. both in his judgments of men aud
voice— in his conduet townrds them. Nothiog ever
“ 1 have not, Mr. Classic.” {rufiéd his temper; nothing could sbate his
L Am!;ou not wueasy at his ]ong gilence 7" energy ; :I.Ild, though Le failed in the chief ob
“No; in a measure, | was prepared for it | ject of biw | and busy. lafe, it wust still be
The lawyer will eall at, say six o'clock, Mr. | waid, to his eredit, that e did more thaw suy

Classie. He cannot come sooner, as he dines | other man towards directing the attention of so-

with we. You will be disengaged 77 | ety in England to the malioration of the con
“ Of course, madam.” | dition of the working classes.—N. ¥. Ere. Post.
“ That will suit, then. T will trouble you to | iagiiat}

hand me to my carringe,” said Jasper's mother, |
leading the way down stairs.
[T0 BE coxTINUED.]

CONSUMPTION.

DR. CHURCHILL'S MSCOVERIES
An interesting paper on the successful treal
ment of this dreadful affection, and the allied dis

BUCKLE'S BELIEF.

- s A cases of serofula, tabes mesenterica, ele.,, I-) t e
Z:!:;."'::::;:"“':I:":'I‘:‘:"_':;;LI'_ hypophosphites of lime and .-l_n!_t. has just been
“ I balieve in Rre ll].ﬂ e g }»t--r-_-'nt.q-d h: III:“ Ac‘udum_\' of Seiences, by Dr.,
And in Fate, dame Nature's dunghtor ; | J. I. Churchill. 1t has long been known that
Consciousness | sel nside— | Rmong the inorganie or mineral substances 1
The disseciing-knife's my guile [ which enter into the composition of the body
I believe in steam and rice, | phosphorus i5 to be met with in consideralile
Not in virtue, nor in viee ; | quantities, but chemists and physiologists are
In what strikes the outward senee, | us vet unable to decide whether it is found only
Not in mind or Providerce ; as phosphoric acid ; that is, in a state of com
In & sisted course of crimes, | plete oxidation, and ss such wo longer liable to
In Macuulay and the Times. be burnt by the oxygen of the stmosphere (as,
As for truth, the macients lost her— fur instance, in the mineral matter of bones,)
Plato was & groat impostor. or whether it ulso exists in a lower state of oxi
uﬁ"_l' are & vain illusion, dation, and as such \';Lphhlrr ol lmu:i:-lh;," up the
Leading only w0 conf

slow combustion which constitutes one of the
principal phenowena of life. Opinions upon
this puint are very nearly balanced, the celebra
ted Liebig, for instance, stating that it is im
possible to decide the question in the present
state of chemical analysis: while his chief dis
ciple in England, the late Dr. Gregory, profes
sor of chemistry at Edinburgh, declares that it
is ahéurd to suppose that phosphorus can exist
in the animal frame in any other condition than
us phosphorie acid. Dr. Churchill, by a series
of scientifi¢ deductions, which it would be for
wign W0 our purpose to examine, came in 1855
to the rnlm'[uti(m that not qu_\' was it ued CRSILY
to admit thit phosphorus existed in the hody
in an oxidezable or combustible condition, but
likewise that the proximate cuuse, or at least
an indispedsable condition to the existeuce of
conswmption, or tuberculosis, was the unduoe

Notin Latin nor In Greek
Let us for instruction seek ;
Let us siudy snakes and flies,
And on fossils fix our eyes.
Would we learn what we should do,
Let us watch the kungaroo ;
Would we kioow the meutsl march,
1t depends on dates nnd wiarch
I believe in all the guises
As 8 means (o raise the masses
Carbon animates smbition,
Oxygen controls volition ;
Whaite'er is good or great in men
My be traced 1o hydrogen ;
And the body, not the soul,
Governs the unfeitered whole "

B ——

DEATH OF ROBERT OWEN.

Our despatches by the, Europa announce the |

* the duBcie v o et aah
death of Robert Owen—at one time, pl'l']l:l}ﬁ-, waste or the deficient -Il[;[u._\' of this principle
the most famous man of his day. He was in | Hence he draw the obvious inference that the
the eighty-eighth year of his age, having been | eV 06 cunng the disease ""”“"I"'l.l“ e
born in Wales in the year 1771. He distin- | "estoring of the deficieut elements.  For this
zuished himself quite early at school, but before | PUTPO 1! ;M“ }'“'_'" :“"'r- ,l|', Tll".l i ‘i”m, I..I
hl’! WaS t'ig}llﬁl.‘.ll ke l‘llj.“llyl'li in the colton pound of phoaphorus, which a8 lltllf. w at 1
mauufacturing business. nto which he was in. | Same time oxidizable and assimilable ; that s

s - 0 o | iy ! eapablo of entering into ormisg a part ot
strumental in introducing the machinery of | ' abl |1. “[I']I i sy | T““lr“ ., I" !”“'i ;
. . . e SVS e copditon e lound )
Arkwright, then a great improvement. His "7 % “”’ A aapa T g rm * £
. . 1 . . S st 1 L MATHOH e abhove entioned
tactories, called the Choriton Mills, were situa “\' ‘.!“ L ;.”.” |\ 1“[ ]‘: B Tl l:n -
", re 5 A 1 Te ™ H .3 ¥ 1
ted near Manchester, and becsme very lucrative SRR AT
Bat he!was ilu]lll_'t,‘ii afier o fow vours, 10 re- | st July, iu n paper presented to the Academy
move to Now l.lmlrl." botwasn .F'll!rll};llrtrll anid | Medicine, and subsequently ewbodied in a
Gilasgow, in Scotland, where Arkwright had @ """ o '."_"I’i""'l';l'"."- “'t’;‘" '-;l'}"‘v""‘:-t ']-“‘! 1
founded a number of factories, in connection  “V7- e then, the suthor Bas continuad an
with David Dale, an enterprising and benevo. | ©“Xtended his rescarches, and his recent commu
lantman Uvﬂ?!; maviied & udnﬁghln-r of Dale meation 1o the Academy of Sciences is founded
3 3 ! 4 gl 0 1 ohservatio o T O CHSeS. a nd
and was taken into the partnership. His sym- | " the ervation of forty-oue cases. He o
: : . . . ministers the Inilnph--:lu]ulw of lime or of soda
pathies in bebalf’ of the working-classes con. | | LY - ¢
in a small quantity of sweetened water, in doses

curring with those of Dale, they commenced
together a practical reform in regard to their
dwelling-houses, their hours of labor, und the
education of their children, which was conducted
for some time under such flattering promises
of success, that it attracted the attention of phi
lanthropists and statesmen in all parts of the
world. As there were more than a thousand |
persons employed in the mills, about half of

varying from five 1 twenty grains daily, aceord
ing to the coustitution of the patient and the
nature of the casn. The cure of consumption
in the second aund third stugres (at o ih.-ri.y!,
CONSeC l:ll:llil_\'. when there can be no !luu:u:'l:niu‘_\.
na Lo tﬂw nature of the disense) can be obtain
ed in all cases by this trestmont, except when
the existing lesion of the lungs is of itself sufli

] : -y o v .
them under eighteen years of age, a fine field apk 1o !'ri‘i'd““ '.j"mll"m" ':l“l“;[-‘ Lluu 1‘1":,"1”"
L renerdlly receive . stags Ot
Was }'“’Mllu'd or the lilblllln of their benevo tn gengryily received, 6 G SHage Os cOO
lent activities g sumption s, all other cireomstances being
Owen nlli'l‘;‘Hllﬂ!i we helieve, in shortening lulu.ti. more amenable to treatment than the
the duration of the childvren’s labors, and in secund. “"""'I”l"rl."l' ]""'jil:”|"’"“t.1';'l‘ “‘;'""’ ”'] =
: . 'l 0 e y wile f Ophos

enabling them to attend his sehool, where the | WY 10 cotuter “'| BROnL. O e Ry pop
intellectual system, a8 it was called, or the sys. | PREs; patients in whom it was most strongly
tem of ti*nr‘ﬁing by objects, was first 1"11-111 miarked FERITETING. m‘i-u”)‘ as others. The
. ’ Fi 4 | |-:||-vr hns ‘been rl‘ll-rn-li Ly Th(- .'\l'mll-ln\' ton
practice.  Iu the evenings and on Sundays the : Wi sine st Sevies - Rulidd .
adults were instriicted by lectures nhj-:rl!. dia- | |In1uuull..-.. COnsiy ||1|_] 1. ! r. : srred, Andral, and
2 - 1 Clande Bernard, and it is highly desicuble that

grams, and books, sb thut the place soon o u rentlemen should lose as little tim

b Ty - 4 . lemen should lose =

a scholastic air, quite unusual in the manufue. | 9% £50 e redd . &
turing towns of Scotland or England. As Qwen | POible in verifying whather and how far Dr
o] e B8 . Churchill's views are founded in truth, more

instituted, at the same time, & police Which,
though it was enrried on without punishments,
was rigid, hi§ community was regarded as u
model community. He himself considered it so, EP L b : :
and he began to commend it as an example 1'ur: suspicion of the d"‘“"“‘"! PROYeRnY, i !-"*"‘1_'_’1-'
all the earth, The late Duke of Kent, father | ™" and thus fct s a preservative with
of the present Queen of Great Britain, became [ regurd to consumption, just as vaccination does
very much interested in Mr. Owen's vx!wri-l with regard to small-pox. Itis uin-:lld'\' axien
ments, and through his influence the aristocrney sively usud‘lhrnughunl the whole of the conti
and ﬂl‘ergv of England lent him their connte- | "*0hL "'“].'Mf’“l’l" ‘:"’"1"' bhave been already
nance. But, unfortunately, Mr. Owen  con- obtained in F rauce, Germany, llu]_\',. nnd Spain,
sécted his sheme for the practical improve- as well nd at St. Petershargh and Constantine
mont of the working classes with certain reli pl.v. \‘.i' may fnim_- state that in consequence

Sniis sl nodinl doctines. which scol deprived uf Dr. € ht\rrhlll_u l.flldl:U\"l.'l'_V. the mullufn--tuni_n!
Eim of 'the support of those eminent orders. the ]l}"ml'ﬂllmphlhm in Paris has already attain
Adopting a gressly materialistic theory of life, ed a consjderable degree of importance, where
he held that men were entirely the creatures of | ™ hefore they were applied W no use, and were
circumstances, and that all that was necessary only to hd found as chemical specimens in t}_u-
for the thorough regeneration of society, was a | /*Dorstory. Tl‘“;‘ facts alone, Dr. ”":'"'!"""
chungein its external conditions. lmprove the m'“""',!"‘ e :'; N;“ ‘f [I)mu:"“"::. . 1:; 3 -
circumstancds by which the child is surrounded, | remody igfound (o _bo of henelit. Should any
Lie said, aud you improve the child. of vur madical readers fiol inclined to invest:

T]IGI',B was enough of trath—and of the most | Z8te the subject, we may stato that Dr. Churchill
important truth—in Owen's theory, to com

has established a public dispensary at No. 8
mend it to the attention of the world, and par Rue Larmy, near the Ecole do Medicine, whor:
ticularly of the classes for whose benefit it was

he lectures every Friday, st half past ten.— Gal
specially intended. He was considered an

i r'_r;nuu-'.\- Mr.ur'n:ﬂr.

oracle by them, and, indeed, the fame which |
he mequired, and the reputed success of his |
practical scheme, attracted towards him the re- |
gurds of sovereigns. The King of Prussis, we | : ) } 1
think it was, sent for him, and consuhed him | During this season of matrimonial progres
in respect to the establishment and manage- | sion in Lhis vicity, ‘I'f’m 5 one circumstance
ment of model villages in Prussia. He Iiwd.i ﬂlfil is worthy of unlu-n‘.' or, at least, “ some
nlso, on terms of familiarity with the King of| thing new “"‘,l"" the sun. _On an evening not
France, and he made severnl voyages to Mexi- | long since, Miss B., a beautiful young lady, was
co, at the request of the Government, to intro- | enguged to mArry two gentleman at the same
duce his reforms into that country. bour, Mg, G. aud Mr. M. At the sppointed
On one of these visits, in 1828, he requested | time, these two hopeful lords of crestion made
from the Mexican Miuistry the control of the their n pearsuce, ready aund vqmpp«} wnt_b Imf-
States of Coahuila and Texas, for the purpose | ful credehtials, no doubt each exulting in his
of testing his systom of social organization on | good '!'oﬂune as being the “chusen of her
the largest scafe:  But, as those provinces were | heart,” and around his vivid fancy pluyed ethe

particularly as the author states that the reme
dy discovered by him has not ooly & curative
ellect, but will, if used wherever there exists a
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ot within the gift of the Ministry, they offercd | rial bei that pictured to his i ion
:im.'als :l a?w?fntim, a distriet utrf some ;un. “ fields :f'["klen and skies of light.” The Rev.
dred and fifty miles in breadth, on the Pacific| Mr. W. was engaged by both of them. On the

coast, north of the Gulf of California. M. | arrival of the parties st the bride’s house, each
Owen, for some reason or other, did not aceept | claimed ber hand, w the utter astonishment of
it, and it is curious to remagl that, if' he had, the other, and vnllacl!ly_ muu_mdod ﬁtl.h .
Id mines of Califorma would probably | The pdrson bad s private interview 'u: the
have been discovered twenty years before they | contending parties, a.}ld, ﬁnd_mg they could not
were, and Mr. Owen become the Fichest man in | settle the matter umfmorﬂ!, suggested that
4 . | they leave it to the public decision O the bride,
riches, however, would not have tem | to which they at lengt wAs 0
The ) s lchemew?: | I’ri‘*d of the fuct, and necordingly met them hm!;
ing in behalf & roam filled with guests. v. Mr. W. then

% Adlantic, visifing | told her that Mr. G. and Mr. M. were present,
g: c::gad o and mlhe i.:l'l\:rl ]":.g! and presented claims for her hand in nal:m.ng-
rope, and the Presidents of the and Bouth | each huving license to that effect, and she must

wow, in the presence of these witnesses, decide
which should be the favored one.

“ There they stood. side by side,
n.mmmuhru. bride ;
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this, because his manufacturio iment had
!n:’ught him a fortune of hll!t; million of dg!-! :m.w;..‘ o :‘x:m .:‘m; "
lars snd more—all of which, we presume, he A bigeh her brighter brow o'erspread,
expended in his various benevolent pﬁ»jecu. A dhsbensaly Suisod hos hoad and sid,”

n 1825, Mr. Owen purchased New Harmouy, | “1 believe 1 will take the one with the 'n:llmr'
in Indi which was owned by the Harmoun- | jacket on.”* This being her decision, Mr. G.,
ists, & of German socialists, under Rapp, | being rej withdrew while the eeremony
tm;hw Pittsburg )m“mper:m&umhm-lyuﬁem
and he made a trisl of his s with | would adwit. This being over over, Mr. G.
the assistance of his 6'.!!, felt that be had at least one request to make of’
m‘muhi a while, we | the bride. Sa he presented himself before her
think, it fourished, even be; the mark of| with an sssumed air of all-over congequence,
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